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For I am now ready to be offered, and the time of departure
is at hand. I have fought a good fight, I have finished my
course, I have kept the faith; Henceforth there is laid up for
me a crown of righteousness, which the Lord, the righteous
judge, shall give me at that day: and not to me only, but unto
all them also that love his appearing. (II Timothy 4:6-8)

Flossie Hasty, daughter of the late Junior and Bertha Diggs,
was born July 22, 1942, in Laurinburg, Scotland County,
North Carolina.

Flossie shared her childhood with nine siblings. She
received her formal education in Laurinburg, North
Carolina at Washington Park Elementary School and
Lincoln Heights High School in Laurinburg, North
Carolina. She attended Jones Chapel Missionary Baptist
Church in Laurinburg, North Carolina  prior to her move to
Paterson, New Jersey.

Flossie was a resident of Paterson for almost half a century.
During this period, she became an active member of New

Christian Missionary Baptist Church where she faithfully attended until her health
declined. Her home exhibited her warmth, care and affection for people as it was
constantly filled with food, laughter, youth and visitors. She really loved children and
demonstrated that feeling through the care of her own children, grandchildren, adopted
children and neighborhood children.

Flossie was married to the late James Lewis Hasty, who was her childhood sweetheart
from Laurinburg. To this union, four children were born, their youngest, Cynthia,
preceded her in death.

She was preceded in death by four of her siblings.

God’s angel guided her from St. Joseph Medical Center into the arms of our Lord
Jesus Christ at 3:25 p.m., Wednesday, January 6, 2016.

Flossie leaves to cherish her memory: her three biological children, Michael, Shirley
and Steven, all of Paterson; one adopted daughter, Tasha of Paterson; six
grandchildren, five great grandchildren; four sisters, Hattie McLaughlin and Annie
Lindsey of Laurinburg, North Carolina, Linda Harrington of Wallington, New Jersey,
Cora King of Port Chester, New York; one brother, Dannie (Diane) of Paterson, New
Jersey. She also will be missed and cherished by many nieces, nephews, cousins,
friends and neighbors at 85 Paterson Street and her church family who prayed for her
every Sunday.



Interment
East Ridgelawn Cemetery

255 Main Avenue
Clifton, New Jersey
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The family of the late Flossie Hasty would like to express their sincere
appreciation to their relatives, church family, neighbors and friends for

all acts of kindness shown during their period of bereavement.
May God Bless and Keep You All.

To send online condolences, visit www.braggfuneralhome.com

256 Rosa Parks Blvd.  •  Paterson, NJ 07501  •  (973) 278-6330
143 Myrtle Avenue  •  Passaic, NJ 07055  •  (973) 779-1892

Caring for the Community Since 1937

Professional Services Provided By

w w w . h o n o r y o u . c o m

Pallbearers
Family and Friends

God looked around His garden
and found an empty place.

Then He looked down upon the earth
and saw your tired face.

 He placed His arms around  you
 and lifted you to rest.

 God’s garden must be beautiful,
 for He only takes the best.

He knew that you were suffering,
 He knew you were in pain,

He saw the road was getting rough
 and the hills were hard to climb,

 so He closed your eyes and whispered
“Peace be Thine.”

It broke our hearts to lose you
but you did not go alone,

 a part of us went with you
the day God called you home.

The Family


